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PLEASANT HOURS.

s .

With the Whale Fishers,

BY M. R. WARD.

——

CHAPTER Il
STORMS .AND FPERILS.

The Walrus held steadily on her course
with a fair wind, .and as Arthur went
eariy on deck the next morning to wit-
ness a glorious sunrise, he was quite
prepared to-express his pleasure in sea-
faring life.

“ Ah, ah, doctor, fine salling now,

but walit till we've left the Pentland be-

hind us; we shall get a different .sea-

board then, likely cmougk,” replied the |

old. captain, with a merry chuckle; in-
tending. to prepare.his young voyager. for
what might shortly be .before lum.

“ You'll have to find your sea-légs then,.

doctor, 1f you-have them in stock, there's
not a doubt.”

Arthur Yaughed heartily at these pre--
paratory hints, and as he-cast-an admir
ing glance on the glorfous uprising be-
fore him, and was proceeding to take a
few .steps up. the rigging for a. better
view, as he thought, he was intérrupted.
bYo'T' .

* Nay, nay, doctor; I.don't think you'll.
gain much up .there; and moreover, I-
can't quite sanction-that step unttl you've
-g0t ‘better accustomed to our roll on.
board. Many a young life goes, for want:

-of caution at. first; and how should I'}

answer to ‘that.mother of yours if we.
had any mishap 2 :

Arthur suffered.himself to be withheld
by -the kindly old. captain, who- con-
‘tinyed,— _ . _
__“A day or two more, :and you shall-
try your hand when we’re in harbonr;

for with this fair wind we shall sight |

Lerwick bérore-sundown: to-morrow.”

Arthur was deeply touched by this |

_ kind Interference in.connection with-the

mention 6f his:mother, and for .the mo- |

‘ment home.scenes  were around him once
more _ .

" “Fine pymates there,” cilled.out the
captaln -nastily, directing Arthur's.utten-

tion to & numbver.of porpoises gamboling |-

to-leeward of the.vessel.

" “That tells we may have & squall.yet, }'
befora wa raacn port. You'll get to know .|

our sigitsin time; doctor; and when'those:
.gentlemen gre out-on-a ‘ spree,’ we know:
what to expect before Jong.”

This prognostic was not long ib being |

verified, . for.as night fell; the otiff breeze:
became.a-gale;, with-a tumbling sea, and .
-under spare canvas the vesscl held her
course, pitching: and plunging as ‘the

winds: of' heaven- seemed to-.Lisw from |

two.or three polnts at once. It was a

new experlence to the young landsmanm, |

who still. happily suffered nothing: from"
the motiox;:sud, partly sheltéred in mid:
ships, he remained-on deck watrhing the
ecenes until.gathering.darkness hid, the-
wild waste-of ‘waters. -~

“ Well, we'vergol-a ‘roller, sou see,”
21" the captain, diawing near Arthurs
shelter, "‘But we've made ail snug. up
aloft, and.our.good ship:-sits it .bravely;
0 take it easy, and:let me advise you to.
niake:yourself snug belows” -

Arthur ‘remémbered it was near the.
hourof the “‘trysting-lime™ wgreed:
upon, that hour ‘when:allwere:to ‘me
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at the ono mercy-seat and send up thelr
united petitions—a blessed bond of union
between sea and land.

With some difficulty he made his way
below, and the thundering shock of the
waves as thoy struck the weather side
of the ship, making her * reel-and stag-
ger,” gave a -grand significance to the
words of the 107th Psalm, .read for
the evening portion. The -voyager knew
well that other hearts were linked with
his at this hour in sweet unison .of prayer
and. praise, and full of these thoughts

-

the storm.

* The Lord sitteth-upon the floods; yea,
the Lord sitteth king forever.” Had.he
not just read this with a delightful sense
of security in the arm of the mighty God.
encircling all his people everywhere ?

A tremendous squall just thea struck
the vessel, with a sea that almost threw
her on her beam onds, and Arthurs.
meditations were interrupted by being
flung from his seat across the cabin..
Making his way to.the door, he was en-
countered by the captain’s cheery voice.

* Welt, doctor, hope there are no bones

‘broken here; but we've got it in style |.

-now, and it won't be ovir just yet, I
rather think. Sorry we can't join scx
down here; but it's every man to his
post, and a sharp.look-out.on deck such
nights as these. She rides it well, how-.
ever, and there's a King above the water-

cantly, a5 he:turned.togo:on-deck:again;
‘hardly waiting-t0-‘hear Arthur‘s:hearty’
Tefolmders < o - L
‘The captain’s stirring:remark Tang.Jike:;
ng. They were one-in heart aad hope;
.and" while the -captain watched on-deck;.
‘he could-be the-intercessor-below.
. Sléep-was:mot to bé thought of; for the-
storm still rzged, and. ghotker furions:

-y Bwept. completoly ‘over. her.

he scarcely noticed the wild confusion of |

“Hold on!" shouted the captaln
through his trumpet, as ho saw by the
slimmer of tho starlight & tremondous
* roller * approaching, and warned those
on deck. .

It was not a motnent too soon, for the
mountainous wave came down SWoop on

the hand ot the steersman, which in its

back stroko broke the arm of the poor

follow as he was swept from the wheel,

Holding on by a line, the captain just

saved Him as he was golug overboard,

%::d 8 narrower escapo could hardly have
en,

“God be thanked!” efaculated the
captain, ag ho-selzed the man, and the
ship -partly righted herselt from under
the mighty-pressure of. the wave, while
a glance ‘forward” told him his good
watch were all safe.

In another moment the second mate

.t had sprung to the wheel and was bring-

ing round the vessel to her course, while

.;onvey the bruised-and injured man be-
OW.

‘* Help, ahoy !” he shouted with trume-
pet volce down the stairway, thus sum-
moning the young doctor, whom the last
tremendous' shock had again flung pre-
cipitately across the cabln, just as he
was thinkicg with concern of those on
deck.

‘Here's your first pationt, doctor, and
thank God we're here I'" said tho captaln,
a3 he delivered over the man, and re-
turned insiantly to his post on deck.

It- was the first mate, a Christian man
and an able seaman, who had thus nar-
rowly escaped.death; and a greater :loas
to himszlt and his ship-the good captaln
could not have bean threatened with,
Thus his heartfelt *Thank God we're
here !” was no empty exclamation of the
morment. ’

Artbur’s ready ald soon accomplished
all that was possible for his.patient, and
their joint thanksgivings went up to him
who had thus-delivered from .the “many
waters."

The hours of. that troublous night
parsed away, and with day dawn there
came & lull {n the raging. blast, which
gradually calmed down.

Walrus but knew there had been peril,
and while the godly part of her crew,
each one for himself, sent up tbanks-

tain's plan to allow no such occurrence
to pass without a public acknowledgment

"dispose-even the.godless-ones among. his

.company to own .and recognire the de-

livering: Hand. h
Thus when noontide found -the-véssel

breeze, and the damage wrought by the
storm had been cleared away, ail kands

tiods, 1sn that 1t 1 he added.signifi- .

-a gweet chffac.In-the ‘young: man’s hear-|°

words,—

‘the “waves. thercot-are still,
. “Then.are they .glad-becauss thry be

‘deglred: haveny” |
And: again~—

‘'qulet; 50 he -bringeth -them unto. thelr:

render-pralses-unto.thee.

"“For thou’ hast delivered. niy soul from .

.dexth; wilt xiot .thou deliver my feet

‘from falling, that X.may walk before God'

4n the:l{ght of the living ¥’

‘blast -struck the ‘yesse), with-s .sea - that:

' How .gravdly true. and appropriale

the veasel and wrenched the tilier from-

There was not a soul on board the-

-0f the mercy recelved, such as might.

holding on her way under a moderate-

but .the “ look-out " were assembled, and-
in clear tones were read forth the-

“ He.maketh the stcrm s ¢alm, 30 that.

*Thy-vows are upot me, 0 God; I'will:

with firm grasp the captaln sought to |

givings, it was.a part of the good cap- .

‘1'been broaght up belter.

4 in-it and:make it pure agaln.” °
.mother, ‘you are laughing at .mo!
-ope.drop,-uvt a dozen, nor fifty will-do
{ tuas” "~ “No, *
cannot allow one drop of Will ‘Husnt's
-impure’ life to-mingle with your careful’
-tralning.”

-pouting.

avéry word appeared to tho godly in the
company ! whils many sanother seemed
impressed for the time. And when re-
verting agnin to tho foriner Paalm the
words were—'* Oh that men would pralse
tho Lord for his goodness, and for hiz
wonderful works to the children of .neal”
there was audiblo and hearty ieéponse
from almost orcry man present, and
overy head was uncovered as prayer aud
thanksgiving ascended in simple words
which alt could follow.

“1 tell you what, Jack, our dootor is
more than half a parson; and & goud oue,
too,” was tho romark of one of the
thoughtless men, as the little servico
ended; and from that day forward there
was frco 2ccces. for the young doctor
among all of them.

“Land ahead i* wes heard (rom the
“jook-out* as the noon-day mcal fol-
fowed, and before pightfall the Walrus
was moored sately in harbour,

(To bo continued.)

A EITE-FLYING FESTIVAL.

Miss 1da Tigner Hodnett writes' of
“The Little Japanese at Home” in the
April St. Nicholas, Miss Hoduett says:

Among the outdoor sports, one of tho
nost popular is kite-fiylng, varled in
many ways, and very fascinating to all
When their New Year comes, then
the sport of kite-fiying glve great delight
{0 the little boys, big boys—yes, and to
the grown-up boys as woll. The kites:
are made ot very tough paper on a frami:
of bamboo. Varlous skapes are mado—
tound, oblong, oval, but. genorally roct-
angular. Sometimes fantastic shapes,.
representing dbirds, beasts, men, or chil-
dren, are made. On the mo=e ordinary
shapes are painted or sKotthe. pictures
of various kinds. Pictures. of beautiful
women, of the Mieroes of. anclent Japan-
ego history, of the many specles of dra-
gon, the {deal monster, ull serva to make
the kites attractive. The-humming kite
i3 a favourite one, avd sometimes the
alr is filled with the musical sounds
made by a swarm-of them. Theso kites
are-made with a thin piece of. bamboo or
whalebone stretched across, placed so 88
to vibrate in the -wind. The vibration
.makes a humming nolso somewhat like
‘the. sound of an acolian harp.

AN ODOURLESS REGION.

in that country once known a8 the
Great American Desert, embraciug a por-
tion. of Texas and Arizona, there are no
odours, Thers, lusclous grapes and many
other fruits grow, especlally near the
cross-timber country, but there is no
perfume; wild flowers bave no:smeil, and
carcasses of dead animals, which-in dry
geasons are very plentiful, emit no odour.
It was always supposed to be -a treeless
plain, upon which 'no plant -could grow,
or treathing thing could- lve, but a
large-part of it is now successfully cul-
.tivated, -and but for the rarity of the
atmosphere, causing the pecullarity X

{ have named, and the mirages, which are

.even more perfect than {n the Desert
of Sahara, no one would look upon it
&8s & barren country now. Another
‘singular feature common to the- desert
land Is that objects at & grent distante
appear greatly magnified. A few scraggy
mosquite bushes: will look Ijké a noble
.forest. Stakes driven into the ground
will seem like telegraph poles~—Cincin-
nati Enquirer.

BAD COMPANY.

“1 don't see way you will not let-me
:play with Wil Hunt,” sald Walter Kirk,
“You know he does not al-
ways mind Lis pzrants, and he smokes:
cigarettes, and swearu,” said his mother.
“1 know it nafd Weiter. * But I have
“bee ) He will not
-hurt me, I should think you zould trust
‘me.”” " Walter,” sald his mother, ** take
thls glass of pure water and put Just
one-diop of ink in it * Oh, mother!?

‘who would have-thooght that one dfop

woullt blacken a whole glass so?”
“Now, just put a drop of clear water
(1] “'hr'
Not

“No, 2y son; and, thercfore, I.

A -St;ngcq ~»¢it-“‘,prbtort.—‘-_$ummbx_~ “Vist-
‘tor—*"You must take lots of comfort

‘ip. wintér: from that great fireplace.”

Green Mountain—*" Wal, you-sée we don't

"hev mich time; I'm busy choppin® wood:
for 1t -mout of tr. time, an’ Johnny- he'’s
‘busy luggin® it {n, an’ ma she's husy pat~

tn’ it on:the fire.” .



